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Business Directory
Professional Cards Licensed Kmbalmcr

IJ. C. Crandcll
THOMAS J. CAKNKV, M. P. I)AY phone

NKJHT PHONE
General Practice and Sursery ,iuneral Director

Office Hours 2 to i p. m.

308 Woodworth Ave. Alma, Mich. El)GAR M. WOOD
It. . SMITH. M. I). ARCHITECT

Practice Limited to Diseases of Eye, '
Ear, Nose and Throat ALMA - - - MICH.

GLASSES FITTED
Itoori! 9 to 11:30 a. m. : 1 :T.O to 4:00 l. ro

S.SS'MSr 'n. S. L. DENNETT
F,KE INSURANCE

lilt NELSON F. McCLINTON
MUY M mcKERS0N CIerk

rrartlre Limited to l)lff of
Gcnito-Urinor- y System ROOMS 4 ml 5

10:30 to 12:00. 1:30 to 4:00; Kveninr 7:00 OPERA IIOUSR BLOCK
to 8:30 Monday, Wednesday, Saturday and

Zf"M ORV CLEANING and DYEINGw.,A nuod..
SA(iis-A--

. micil EXI'EIIT REPA1HING
"

First-clas- s service cuaranteed at a

DR. FRED J. GRAHAM tl 'er;onab'e prir;;,

PinsiciAN AM) & Tailors
SURGEON Corner Woodworth and Superior

"

Orrir Hours: 10:30 to 11:30 a. in.; 2 to
5 and 7 to 8 p. m. Telephone: Union GFO R COLIIATH

Expert Piano Tuner
CARNEY HOSPITAL

Prepared to care for all Plajer Piano Mechanic
cases except contagious. Apply for
rates ith Sawkins Piano Co.

COS WOODWORTH AVE.

' CHAPTER I.

De Rushia's Storage
Buys ami Sells

Second Hand Household Goods

0iRSCURL'D
in the

haze of an-

tiquity the old
Icelandic sa-

gas record a
v o y age 1 n
10(H) by Lclf,

son of l!rlc the Red, who sailed
from (Ireenland to Labrador ami
down the coast of Maine. The
next probable voyage to this
coast was by John Cabot Ii

and later by his son Sebastian.
It was, however, ('apt. John
Smith, the leading spirit of the
settlement at Jamestown, who
.ailed as far north as the Renoh-sco- t

and l!rt drew n rough chart
of it.

In the grant by James I to
the Iiymouth Colony Maine was
included in their territory. Op-

position to the Iiymouth Colony
arose among the king's courtiers
and Sir Fer.llnando (lorges ami
Captain Mason succeeded in ob- -

taining for themselves rights to
the country between the Merrl-ma- c

und Kennebec rivers. This
they divided, Oorgcs taking the
northern section. Meanwhile
Corges had sent over a small col- -

ony to the mouth of the Kenne-bo- c,

but this settlement was soon
abandoned. The Urt permanent
settlement wa made in Hi-- H at
what is-- now Yotk. Massachu- -

setts objected to Corges' claim
and finally annexed hII the terrl- -

tory up to Ca-e- o Ray and called
this northern section the District
of Maine. Maine was d!satill"d
with the nth? of the mother state
and by 1SU succeeded In being
admitted to the Union as the
twenty-thir- d stat;

Maine was the first state to
adopt prohibition. In the begin-
ning Maine was strongly Demo-

cratic. It was largely for this
reason that she objected to be-

ing ruled by Massachusetts
which was Federalist. Since
LSot), however, Maine has been
dec idedly Republican. It has six
electoral votes for pri" ddent.

'Ihe iiam.' Maine was .so desig-
nated In the charter of 1W.) in
which Charles I granted this
land to Corges'. It had already
been commonly used by the sail-
ors as distinguishing the main-
land from the many islands
along the shore. The nickname
for the state Is the j'ine Tree
State. Its :irea is :?:?,) 10 square
miles, which is practically as
largo as the combined area of
tho other live New L'ngland
States.
(byMeClure r Syndicate.)

Character.
Character Is the hardest problem M

solve. Live? of promise easily get fi-

ltered down to commonplaces. When
pleasure substitutes for obligation
character takes wings for the barrens
and the future collects scraps from the
husk heap. When will-powe- r becomes
anemic it takes orders from environ-
ment and vies with others In contrib-

uting to folly. This
conduct has !( ft many a d

life wrecked on the rocks of circum-
stances.

A negro strolled Into a public li-

brary. "Ah want an encycoclopaedln,"
be said. "Who.ie encyclopaedia, and
what volume?" asked the attendant.
"A1 don't rightly know," was the r.

"It's like dls; Cs colored folk
done gone organize a lit'rary society.
Ah'm on do program fob a paper on
'Current Events.' Ah's Jes' like tr
kinder read up a bit on de subjec'."

RAILKOAI) TIME TABLES

Pere Marquette Railroad
Westbound Eastbound

8:15 a. m. 10:15 a.m.
1:35 p. m. 4:15 p. m.
5:54 p.m. 8:55 p. m.

Daily and Sunday
Ann Arbor U ail road

Northbound Southbound
8:05 a.m. 7:15 a. m.

12:25 p. m. 10:00a.m.
4:3 1 p. m. 12:10 p.m.
0:05 p.m. 4:58 p. m.

Daily and Sunday
10:3G p. m. G:39a. m.
Run Sunday only. 24-t- f

A GRATEFUL WOMAN'S STORY
Mrs. Robert Blair, 451 S. 20th St..

Terre Haute, Ind., writes: "I suffered
two years with kidney and bladder
trouble. After taking Foley Kidney
Pills a few short weeks I found my

'trouble gradually disappearing. The
backaches stopped and I am also free
from those tired spells and headaches,
and my vision is no longer blurred."
Foley Kidney Pills help the kidneys
keep the blood clean and eliminate
the impurities that cause backache,
rheumatic pains, sore, stiff and swol-
len joints and muscles,
SOLI) EVERYWHERE IN ALMA

(Advertisement)

teached Rabo how to read. Fine fel-

ler, Major Rrndley. Lawyer. Rabe
she has done read everything In the
whole danged country. The's sev'ral
Ribles, and n book nbout a l'llgrlm's
Rrog-ress- , and a Raker's lloss and
Cattle Almaneclc. ami a

"Rut weM better light out to tho
settlement, Mr. Rill, or we'll miss din-

ner, mebbe. I'm a plumb danged fool
about eatln. 1 e't twenty-tw- o biscuits
o Hour-brea- this mornln' fo break-fits- ',

asides n whole h'iled hanishank,
and other things accordln'. it's the
dyin' truth! Come on, Air. Rill."

They went down to the creek,
crossed It on stones, and began to
climb the low clltT.

Alter an hour's traveling Heck

stopped in the trail and put the butt
of his rltle to the ground.

"I'rom right here. Rill," he said, "we
can see every house In tho whole
danged settlement."

They were standing on the crest of
David Moreland's mountain. . Relow

tfhem lay n broad valley checkered
with small farms; and each farm had
Its log cabin, its log barn and its apple
orchard. Reyond it all rose the great
and majestic Rig Rine, which was

higher and more rugged with cllfli
than David Moreland's mountain.

"The Morelands lives on this side o'

the river, and the Llttlefords lives on

.van side," drawled Heck. "They don't
uever have nothing to do with each
other, but they don't hardly ever fight;
they're all strappin' big men, and they
lights so danged hard It don't pay. My

gosh, Rill, every man of 'em can shoot
a gnat's eyelash off Ht four hundred
yards I wlsht I may drap dead ef
they eain't! Do ye see that big cabin
right plumb In the middle o' the nigh
half o' the sett lenient. Rill? Well, the
titles (I ' the Morelands he lives thar
John Moreland. That's whar you want
to go, Rill, sence ye've got a oncyor-abl- e

case o' the disease knowed as
Rut I can tell ye

aforehand, you ain't got enough money
to buy that coal, don't matter how
much money ye've got."

Dale was not looking toward John
Moreland's home now. His gaze had
wandered to the other side of the
river. Ry lleck waited a full minute
ior a reply to his speech, then ho
spoke again:

"Tho gyurl, or the coal Is that
what's ye. Rill?"

Dale's eyes twinkled. "Must I choose
between them?" he laughed.

"Shore!" Ry lleck wasn't even smil-

ing. "Shore! The Morelands and
Llttlefords hates each other wuss nor
a blue-taile-d hawk hates u crow. Tho
gyurl, or the coal, Rill?"

"We'll go down to John Moreland's,"
announced Dale.

The mountaineer took up his rifle.
"Let me gl' ye a word or two o' warn-In',- "

he continued seriously. "Don't
you otter to pay John Moreland fo'
eatln' his grub, nor fo' sleepln' In his

'bed, nor fo' chaw In' his tobackcr. Lf
ye do, yore goose will shore bo cooked
with John Moreland. Rut cf ye was
to brng on the vittles a little, John's
wife pow'ful handy In the
kitchen, It wouldn't do a danged bit
o' harm. Do ye pnderstand It all now,
Rill?"

Dale nodded, and they began the de-

scent.
John Moreland's house was built of

whole oak logs, which were chinked
with oak splits and daubed in between
with clay; the roof was of handmade
boards, and n chimney of stones, and
clay rose at either end.

John Moreland himself sat on the
front porch, and beside him lay a re-

peating rllle, two young squirrels that
had been very neatly shot through thu
head, und a weary black-and-ta- n

hound. He was an uncommonly big
man, and about forty-seve- his eyes
were gray and keen; his thick hair
and full beard were a rich brown, with
only a few threads of white. There
was a certain English fineness about
the man. One felt that he could trust
John Moreland.

As the moonshiner and his compan-
ion Teached the gate Moreland rose
and pushed his hat back from his fore-
head.

"HI, John," grinned Heck. "This
here feller wants to stay with ye a
few days, John. Seems to be all
right."

"Come right In," Invited the chief
of the Morelands. He Indicated the
home-mad- e chair he had Just vacated.
"Set down thar and rest, stranger. I'll
be back In a minute or so."

He hastened into the cabin, carrying
the squirrels with him.

"He's went to tell his wife to hatch
up n ex try good dinner, Rill," whis-

pered Heck. "Pepper-cyore- d ham,
young chicken, hot biscuits, fresh but-

ter, wild h 'iiey, huckleberry pie and
peach pie and strawberry preserves
RM, I calu't hardly stand it. Rlast ray
picture ef I couldn't eat two wholo
raw dawgs right now, I'm that ding-buste- d

hongrj. Well, 1 got to ramble
on heme. I live down the river half a
mile, wo and my maw. Come to see
me. Rill, and we'll go So
long, Bill old boyl"

John Moreland returned presently.
The roan from the city rose and prof-
fered his hand.

"My name," he began, old habit
strong upon him, "is Carlyle "

Refore he could fret any farther with
it, John Moreland flung the hand from
hlra as though It were a thing of un-

speakable contamination. His bearded
face went deathly white with the
whiteness of an old and bitter hatred.
His great fists clenched, and every
muscle in his giant body trembled.

"What's! the matter, man?" Dale
wanted to know.

"CarlyIe!" Moreland repeated In n

hoarse growl. 'lou say yore name is
Carlyle I"

"Yes," wonderlngly, "but that's only
a part of it. My name Is Carlyle Wll
burton Dale Rill Dale, What'a the
matter?"

"Did yoti coma from West Vir--

glraJ" sharply.
I Dala gave tha Snima of his home
JLqwn 1 94 jUtfi

DR. E. G. SLUYTER
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

Treatment Colon and Rctai Disease
a spciralty

Hours: 0 to 12 a. m., 1:30 to 4:30 and 7 to
8 p. m. Located over Aima State Saving
Bank.

Licensed Embalmer

Paul F. Crandell
DAY PHONE
NIGHT PHONE 169

Funeral Director

Fire Insurance
JOHN D. SPINNEY, Agent

Koom 9. TolIasUy Hlotk Union Thone US

Seasonable Cut Flowers and
Plants for All Purposes
Shrubbery a Specialty

. J. C. PARDEE..
FLORIST

Nurseries: 716 Kant Superior St.
Phone M0 Itlark

Walter C. Hardgrove
GENERAL INSURANCE

Tel. 117 Residence 511 Wright Ave.

ALMA, MICH.

The Business Getter
AN AD IN

The Alma Record
Printing of Quality

ALMA'S LARGEST
RESTAURANT

PARIS CAFE
Home cooking and baking

Coolest Spot in Town

CARRAS BROS., Proprietors
210 E. Superior St.

FOR
FRUITS OF ALL KINDS

ICE CREAM
CANDY, CIGARS AND

TOBACCO

SEE

FORT I NO BROS.
Yholcsale Fruit Merchants

224 Superior St.

Telephone 413 "L'7 Ci rover Ave.
pl.

C. L. SHORT,
FANCY GROCERIES
CASH AND CARRY

Get the habit Carry a basket

ALMA. MICH.

PLY YOUR

CINDERELLA COAL
OF THE

LITTLE ROCK COAL &
LUMBER CO.

Park Ave. Phone 24S

Wc have changed our location to
7U:j,M.Ylichigan Avenue and will bo
glad to meet all our old customers
m well as new noes We pay top
prices for Cream, Eggs and Poulty.
Call phone H'G fro our prices.

Volvcrine Dairy Co.

Arcada Livery
Feed and Sales Stable

317 Propcct Street
ALMA, MICHIGAN j ; ;.

Team work a specialty

ROY BURRELL, Prop.

Phone 133

LEWIS HUDSON
REAL ESTATE

AND

INSURANCE

Office in the Dr. Suydam DIock on
Woodworth Ave.

Luchihi
Confectionery

Store
ICE CREAM, CANDY, FRUITS

NUTS, CIGARS, TOBACCO

FLOYD LUCniNI. Prop.

"'Cause I wonV I don't neer
keep comp'ny with no strange men-

folk. Rut yandcr comes Ry, and he'll
show ye the way; he's over to
the settlement."

Dale faced to the right and saw,
coming toward hlfn with steps that
would have measured almost four
feet, the tallest and lankiest Individ-
ual he had ever seen outside a circus.
The newcomer had a snmolhly shaven
chin, hi coal-blac- hair was long and
his long mustache completely hid the
narrow slit that was his mouth. In
one hand he carried a repeating rifle.

"Who's that?" Dale half whispered.
"That's Ry Heck," nnsweml the

girl. She continued In a low voice,
"His name's Sain Heck; but pap, he
called him 'Ry Heck' one day, and the
nickname stuck to him like molases.
Everybody calls him that now, even
the revenuers. Ry, he's th biggest
eater, and the biggest liar, in the
world! Rut his lyln' don't never do no

harm, and nobody keers. So ef ye
want to go to the settlement, mister,
Ry, he'll take ye over. They mebbe
ain't got what you're ued to fo'
eat In', but je'll be welcome to what
the' Is."

She laughed a little, turned, and

disappeared among the blooming lau-

rels.
The man Ry Heck wore the poor

clothing of a poor hlllman. His hat.
which had once been black, was all
brim and yet all crown; his suspend- -

fulfill

"Caue I Won't. I Don't Never Keep
Comp'ny With No Strange Men.
folks."

ers, which had ben bought with a

"coonhlde, were redder than fire; bis
rundown cowhide boots seemed ridicu-

lously rhort because of the great
length of his slender legs.

When he had reached'n point some
three yards from Dale, he halted,
placed the butt of his rifle carefully
between his toes, 'and leaned on Its
muzzle; then he deliberately began to
take eye measurements of the new-

comer.
Dale didn't like the stare to him It

was Impudent.
"Well, what's the verdict?" he asked

sharply.
"Spoke like a man," drawled Ry

Heck. "I reckon you must be up here
fo' coal."

"How did you reach such a conclu- -

! slon as that?"
"Jest plain boss sense." The droop-

ing mustache muflled the words some-
what "The' ain't but three things 'at
can bring a city man hero, mister," he
drawled on, "and them's moonshine
stills, bad health, and coal. You shore
al'nt got bad health, and you ain't got
the cut of a revenuer, though a few
minutes ago I thought mebbe ye was."

"And you shot at mel" said Dale.
"No," objected Heck. "I shot at yore

hat. I alius hits at what 1 shoots at,
mister. 1 wanted ye to turn yore face,
so's I could seo it, and ye did. As fo'
that coal

"The Morelands, they owns the coal
In DaTld Moreland's mountain, and
they won't sell It fo no 'mount o'
money. They lives over in the settle-
ment, them and tho Llttlefords.
They're every danged one fine folks,
rm over thar now. Want to
go 'long? Say dang my picture ef 1

didn't fo'git to ax what might be yore
name, mister!"

"Rill Dale," enrao quickly "Rill
Dale. Settlement? Sure! Lead the
way, Ry lleck. Who's the young wom-

an 1 was talking with when you came

up?"
"Who? Her? That's old Ron Little-ford'- s

gyurl. Her name's Rabe. That's
what they call her. She's got f.nother
name; but It ain't been used fo to
long It's been fo'got, 1 reckon. She's
the youngest one o' old Rcu's children.
She hain't like none o' the rest o' the
LJttlefords. Ry gosh, she's awful high- -

' David Moreland' Mountain.

Carlyle Wllburton Dale1 known to
himself nnrt a few close friends ns Hill
Pnle had laid out n course of action
almost before the northbound train
had left the outskirts of the state cap-

ital behind. It Incurred facing big
odd!?; but other men had faced big
odds and won out, and what others

Jmd done he could do. Indeed, lie had
til ready done several things which
other men might not have thought of
doing, and one of them was leaving a

bride, not figuratively but literally, at
the altar In a fashionable church! Rut
he knew Patricia hudn't wanted to
marry him anv more than ho had
wanted to marry her.

It was only natural for hlra to think
of coal, now that he had cut loose for
oil time from the "set" In which he
had always been a colossal misfit, now

that lie must pull his own oars or vir-

tually perish. He had heard coal
talked since the day of his birth; to
ldm coal and business meant exactly
the same.

One of his father's associates had
often spoken of a fine vein In the
mountains of eastern Tennessee had
often tried to persuade his father to
look Into It, to no avail, Young Dale re-

membered that this vein lay not far
from a long railroad siding called the
Halfway Switch", In the vicinity of Rig
Fine mountain. The owners were
mountain folk of English descent, his
father's associate had said. Decidedly
strange, thought Dale, that his father j

had never cared to Investigate It.

The clndery little train reached the
long siding about the middle of a fine

spring morning. Dale took up his bag.
hastened out, and soon found himself
standing alone In the heart of an ex-

tremely wild section of country.
When the noises of the little train

and the fast mall It had Just mot had
died away, there came the saucy chat-

tering of boomer-squirrel- s and the
sweet twittering of birds. Dale caught
the Joyous spirit. He could have
fairly shouted out of the fullness of
his very human heart. Here all was
unspoiled and unprofaned, and some-thin- g

whispered within him:
"They won't call you a savage

here make this your own country!"
From somewhere on a nearby

mountainside a rifle's keen report split
the air; a bullet whined like a mad
hornet; Dale's hat Jumped u little, on
his head.

The awakening was exceedingly
rude. Dale wheeled, his gray rye
ablaze, and saw only n tiny cloud of
fimoke-mls- t rising from the laurels
more than, fifty feet away.

"Come out, you coward!" he roared.
'Come out-an- let me you," curi-

osity taking the place of anger in his
voice. "I've always wanted to know
Just what a real highwayman was
like!"

The muffled souad of a twig break-

ing a slibrt distance off to his left next
claimed his attention. He was being
closely watched by h. pair of the fin-

est, clearest brown eyes he had ever
Been. He saw luer eyes first; he never
forgot that.

She was standing on a low cliff be-

yond the sparkling creek that ilowed
beside the railroad, and she was par-
tially hidden by a clump of blooming
laurel. Rut Dale could see that she
was about twenty; that every line of
her rounded, graceful figure whis-

pered of a doelike strength; that she
was as straight as a young pine; that
her chestnut-brow- n hair caught the
sunlight, and that her face was oval-shape- d

and handsome rather than
pretty In spite of Its tan.

Dale took off his hat. There was a
bullet hole In the very top of Its high- -

peaked crown.
"Who's the robber?" he frowned.
The girl blushed.
"Mebbe he ain't a robber," she sold.

"Mebbe he thought you was somebody
else. Anyhow, you ain't bad hurt, are
ye?"

Dale smiled. "Oh, not seriously !"
"You ain't likely to be, cf ye behave

yeself."
"If I behave myself!" Dale

laughed. "Why, I couldn't be naughty
If I tried; I'm the one and only mam-
ma's little Willie-bo- y I I wonder If I

could put up at some house near
here; eh?" .

"The might be," ehe said, thought-
fully.

"Wherer
"At pap't, or

, grandpa P'. or with
mdst any o' my people; or, she added
with a contemptuous twist to her lips,
"you might stay with some o' them
low-dow- n Morelands."

"Where do your people live?"
"About six mile back that way."

She pointed over her shoulder with
a forefinger.

"Would you mind Knowing me the
yrty to your parental domlcllc?"

"What's that, fo goodness' sake?"
"Your home, you know," Dalo ex-

plained with a smile.
"Oh, my home. Why didn't ye sny

eo, then? No, I won't," sho declared.
Dale put his nag down and rested

his hands on his hip.
VWhr, may I Inquirer . .... J.

"Carlyle!' Moreland Repeated in a
Hoarse Growl. "You Say YoretName

Is carlyle?"
"That's dif'rent." f'he mountain-

eer's countenance laocame lighter.
"This man I'm about, he
was from West Virglriny. I hope, you
won't hold nothin' ag!iu me fo actlu'
up that away. I couldn't he'p It, shore,
it seems. You'll know? how I felt when
I tell ye about it, Mr. Dale. I owe it
to ye to explain. Jet a minute "

Ho stepped Into the cabin and
brought out another chair, Pat down
heavily and crossed his legs. Dale,
too, sat down.

"The mountain you had to come
over to come here, Mr. Dale," More-lan- d

began, his biig voice filled with
an old, old sorrow, "is linowed as Da-

vid Moreland's mountain mostly be-

cause David Moreland I.s burled In tho
very highest placo on top of It, him
and his wife. He was my brother, and
was the best brother a man eer. hud.
It was alius the talk o' the neighbor-
hood how much we liked each other,
t'p ontel the tinm he was married I
went with him whar he went, and he
weut with me whar I went. I'd fight
fo' him, and he'd fight fo me. It's
hard .to tell, even otter this long
time....

"David, he was a straipln' big man,
like all o' the Morelands. He was
about yore size, and grey-eye- d like
you, and he had browa hair like you.
When you walked up to the gate, It
made me. think o' him the day he was
ir.srried; he was all dressed up in
dark blue like you. . . . Then David
he wont up hero one summer and
found this vein o' coal. He got law-

ful p'sesslon o' the mountain, and
moved his wife up here. The rest of
ns lived over in the Laurel Fork coun-

try then.
"One day I got a letter from David,

which said that a man named John K.
Carlyie was to buy his moun-
tain and the coal, and said that his
wife, was pow'ful sick. A week later
she died, and left a baby which died,
too, accordin' to a old Injun by the
name o' Cherokee Joe, who kuowed
my pap and knowed David. And a
month later we was all dragged from
our beds by this same Cherokee Joe,
tellin' us that Carlyle had shot David.
Carlyle, Cherokee Joe said, was

hard. The Injun seed the
shootln through a window.

"It was might' n!gh to threo 'days
later when wo got here ami found
pore David whar he'd fell.
Wc scoured the mountains fo' miles
and miles around In a s'arch fo' the
dawg who killed him, but we never
found him. . . The land up here
looked purty, and It belonged to us
by David's death; so wo all moved up
here to live, and built us cabins.

"Major Rradley found out about the
end o' my brother, and he wanted us
to put the case In the hands o the
law. Rut we wouldn't do It. A More-lan- d

never goes to law about anyHdng.
He pays his own debts, aud he collects
what Is his due-- "

John Moreland arose and paced the
porch floor, which creaked under his
weight. He stopped before Dale, aud
went on sadly:

"Now ye'U know why I was so much
tore up when I heered yore name, the
Carlyle part. John K. Carlyle killed
the best man 'at ever lived. And meb-

be ye'Il onderstand why we ain't never
had the conscience to sell the coal,
which cost Rrother David his life."

Moreland's guest sat staring absent-

ly toward a brown-winge- d butterfly
that was Industriously sipping honey
from the heart of a honeysuckle
bloom. He gave no sign that he had
heard anything out of the ordinary,
but In an odd, persistent way his mind
seemed to connect his father, John K.

Dale, with the story he had Just heard.
John IC. Dale had come originally

from West Virginia, and he had flatly
refused, time upon time, to make any
Investigation of the Moreland coal
property.

The hlllman Interrupted young
Dale's thinking:

"Addle, she's to have dinner
ready purty soon. Would ye like to
wash, Mr. Dale?'

"Yes," was the answer, and In the
tones of Rill Dale's quiet voice there
was a shade of meaning that More-lan- d

did not catch. "Yes, I'd like to
wash,"

(Continued next week)

Ballroom Dancing. ,
The earliest fonn of ballroom danc-

ing was the quadrille, stnrtl nbout
1815. This was followed by the lan-

cers, Invented In 1S30. The polka was
adopted In lS,'5o. The waltz, which
came from Germany, In 17'.)o, did not
become popular as a ballroom dance
till later. The two-ste- p is an Ameri-
can Invention, 1 " '

The European Cafe
NICK BARDAVILLE & CO.

"

117 E. Superior St. Alma, Mich.

SKUNK, MOSKRAT, MINK
We are prepared to pay the highest Cash prices for all kinds
of Furs and Hides. Call us at our expense. Special prices
for large lots.

We specialize in parts for all kinds of cars.

E. B. Berman Iron & Metal Co.
Phone 197 Alma, Midi.


